HOME READING.

THE SUN WORSHIPER.
Ralse the winder, Billie; let the alr blow in

a mite, r
1 wanl to hear It whisper, an' 1 want to see
the light

Climbin® down the mountain till it striles
the timbes line,

Bhinin' on the cactus an' the quakin’-asp'
an' pine,

When the snowy mountalns poke thelr
heads out of the dark

In the early mornin'—when there's shad-
ders In the “park,”

Seems to me the sunlight fallin® on the
biowlders speaks

Of a sorter Somewhere layin' baek beyond
tho peaks.

An' the clouds a-floatin' half way up, ke
fluffy things,

Kinder seems ke angels just let out to try
thelr wings—

WWhen they stopped to lsten where the
cAnyYOn waters roar

Daylight come an' caught 'em an' they
can't git back no more.

Ev'ry mornin’, Billy, since you moved me
over here,

1 havo lay'd an' walted for the daylight
to appear;
Yes, an' ov'ry nin' I have wetched the

growin' shade
Crocpin’ up the mountain when the day
begun to fude.

e

1 have watehod It, nandner, when the gold
was turned to red,

Tlashin® up an' upward through the great
Llue, overhead;

1 havoe watched the peak line turn into a
flamin® track,

An' T'vo scen the pine trees growin' dim,
an’ dark an' black.

Rilly, when Ileave it, an' It won't be long,

I know—
Never mind, old pardner, for wo all have
got 10 go—

Don't you let them put me down there un-
derneath the hill,

Yunder in the canyon where It's dark, an’
sad, an’ still.

Take mo up the mountalin till you reach the
very brow,

There, beyond the plne trees, where the
clouds f= floatin' now;

Whers dawn in the mornin® from the east
begins to break

An’ the golden daylight will first touch the
grave you'll make.

Where tho sun will shine as it goes trav'lin’
through the day,

foint glimmer at my restin’-
lace will bido
As thc—li:un in glory drifts down on the other
slde,
—Chlcago Record.

A MAN'S STORY.

BY ROMELIA L., CLAPP,

When sinners truly repent, I believe
the first thing they dois to confess their
sins.

Well, that is what I am going to do
nOW.

I have often talked with my wife of the
poetry and sentiment of the home, and
have tried to impress upon her thatit
ghould be the abode of peace and har-
mony, and that she is the priestess who
must keep the sacred fire ever burning
upon its altar,

The duties which fall to herlotin our
copartnership scem to me to be solight
and easy that I have often wondered,
and, indeed, have sometimes felt vexed
that she should look so weary when I
came home ot night. I have always be-
lieved, and have often said it, that wom-
en have by far the better part of the
bargain, with so little to do, and such
opportunitics for enjoyment.

Consequently I have bedn rather crit-
feal of what I have considered her lack
of system in her way of managing her
affairs, and have shown my annoyance
at o spot on the tablecloth, an overdone
beefsteak, a smudge on a tumbler, orat
finding dust on the top shelf of the
beaufet. But Winnie is a cheerful little

" soul, and always makes the best of
things, even if I am sometimes o little
censorious.

PBut you are waiting to hear my expe-
rience, and what brought about my
change of heart.

Tirst, then, I must tell you thatTem

a clerk in a banking house, ot a salary
of §1,000 per annum, and that before
Winnie and I were married we carefully
‘counted the cost, but, calculate as we
avould, we could not make out that we
could live on it and go in the set in which
we had always moved, without prae-
ticing thestrictest economy. Butin the
heyday of our bright hopes, we thought
all things possible, and sowe started in.
I will do Winnie the justice 1o say
1hat she has bravely done her part, hav-
ing always kept the household expenses
within our income, and she made us
-very comfortable, often with very little
money; but what has irked me is that
vhe should have looked pale and weary,
und appavently full of care, when, in
my opinion, she has had so little com-
paratively to do.

We hired o modest flat when we were
first married, and for two years we were
.oble to keep an inexperienced servantat
small wages, so thaot Winnie had an op-
portunity to learn by experience many
of the ways of housekeeping and cook:
ing. Dut, dear me! that was almost
four years ago, and now we have Philip;
and how proud we are of our little three
years old son! I never could bring my-
gelf to thinlk, mmch less toacknowledge,
that Philip ever brought anything intc
the family but a wealth of joy and hap-
piness. It seems almost sacrilegious
‘to think that he is any trouble to us,
and yet, since he came into it, be has
slowly but undoubtedly revolutionized
our household. Our lives, our char-
aoters, and our belongings bear marks
of the energy of this little life which
cannot be boftled up, and of the spirit
which is ever rebelling against the lim-
itations of o flat; for we still live ina
flat. We have been obliged to dispense
‘with the maid. We now hire a woman
who comes in two mornings in a week,
one morning to do the weshing and the
other to do the cleaning, and some cook-
ing as well, such os a piece of corned
becf, or o roast of beef, or & pair of
chickens, which is a great help to Win-
nle, and makes possible little soups and
made-dishes, which she has learned to
make so tasty and toothsome.

Tast night Winnie had & {elegram
from her mother, who was to come firom
Buffalo fo fake the stenmer to-day at
12 o'clock for Burope (she hadexpgeted
to come carlicr and spend the night
with us); and *““could she not come
down in the morning end visit with her
on board, until the steamer sailed?”
Of course she must go, and we were up
bright and early this morning, and by
geven o'clock we had had our break-
fast, and Winnie had cleared the tabln,
made the beds, dressed herself and
Philip, ard was off. Yet there was o

weary look in her face when she kissed
me good-by that irritated me. *Good-
by. dear bov.'- she said, zayly. “When
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[ voti ga: Just dvaw dow (e shiedes, dnd

see that the water and the fire are all
right, and after mother's gone, I'll be
back and have everything as nice as a
pin before you get home.”

Baiore she could have got down the
three flights of stairs to the front door
(we bave no elevator), some good (or
was it en evil?) spirlt shot a thought
into my soul. “Itis justseven o'clock,”
taid I, as I stood in the lonely and not
very ovderly apartment, “What a fine
chance to give Winnie an object lesson!
I have falked o good deal, now I will
demonstrate. I will prove to her that
she consumes too much time and nerv-
ous force in doing her simple household
duties. To be sure, T have greater phy-
sleal strength than she has, but T will
muake all due allowance for that in my
application. I can get away at nine
o'clock, and by taking the Ninth avenue
express train, I can get to the office on
{ime, and in two hours what a transfor-
mation there will bel”

Winnie had left the breakfast dishes
piled up in the kitchen, on top of the
tubs near the sink. Iwould makeshort
work with them. I had oftem, when
the shades were pulled down and I
thought nobody could see me, wiped
the dishes for her, urd it wouldn't be
much work to wash them. DutIwould
begin in the dining-room, for I meant
to be thorough. So I swept the crumbe
from under the table, and rearranged
the things on the beaufet; but dear me!
how the time did fly, till I was obliged
to finish off with a feather duster. I
don't approve of feather dusters, they
only flip the dust up in the air to come
back again just where it was before, 1
have often said this to Winnie.

Then I locked into the bedrooms. Iow
dusty the rugs were! I concluded to
give them n good shaking. Just then,
the front door bell rang, and I rushed
into the kitchen to press the door
opener, then back again to therugs. *I
ought to get them done before my vis-
itor mounts the long stairs,” eaid I, so
I flung open the blinds and shook the
rugs vigorously out into the air shalt,
the wind blowing thedust directly back
acain into the room. At this juncture
my opposite neighbor put her head out
of herwindow, and calleid me to account
for flaunting my dust in upon her. Our
eves met. I should never have known
her to be the lady in silks and velvets
I had seen on the street (Winnie always
looks the lady, even at her work), and
she seemed taken aback at seeing me
with dishevelled hair and my necktie
under my left ear. Wedid not continue
the conversation. I hastily shut down
the window, and hurriedly brushed the
dust from my c¢lothes, so thal I could
decently open the door for the some-
body who was ringing and ringing, so
incessantly that I thought the elevated
train had run off the track, and that
Winnie and Philip were both killed.

¢ was a boy with a bundle.

“Does Mrs. Gunning live here?”

“No, you little raseal, and don’t you
ever ring my bell like that again!™ I
am afraid that I slammed the door and
seid thingss But I couldn’t stop to
get mad, for the time was running
along as if it had a thousand legs—
7:45,and things loolktd worse than when
I commenced—so I spread down the
rugs and rushed to the kitchen, for I
must wash the dishes,

I took down the dishpan end put
some pearline in it, as I had often seatt
Winnie do; put in the cleanest dishes
and turned on the Lot water, but no
hot water came; only air, with a scorn-
ful snort aud & prolonged sputtering,
then—nothing. “Now, what am I to
do? Hello, janitor!" I shouted down
the dumb waiter, ‘“what's the matter
with the hot water?” The reply came
up, in the dulcet tones of the janitor’s
wifer “Jist wait a bit, and it'll come all
right, and don't ye be botherin' me.”
It moaned and sighed and snorted, but
it didn't come, 80 in my desperation 1
turned on the cold water. It wasn't
nice, but I pitehed in and did my best.

“There, what's that?” said 1. “Tsthat
tke front door bell again?' I opened
the door from the kitchen and went on
with my work; nobody came up, and
the bell continued to ring, alternating
with shrill whistling€ *“That must be
the postman. I suppose he has got o
package too large to go into the box or
a registered letter. I have mo time to
go downstairs” But there was no al
ternative; down I had to go.

“A letter, sir; one centdue.”

1 didn't trust myself to spealk, but
paid the cent and flew up the stairs
again.

“Dear me,” sald I, s I began my task
again, “what a lot of dishes for our
little family! And yet Iam always so
particular about having o clean plate
nnd spoon for everything. 1fI had this
thing to do every morning I should
soop become a gibbering idiot. Here
are big plates and little plates, cups and
saucers, bowls, platters and pitchers
(how I hate to wipe pitcheoes), tumblers
and spoons, knives and forks, and,
worse than all, the frying pan, the oat-
moaal bailer and the coffee pot (and the
coffee pot is worse than a piteher).” I
resolved over and over aghin never fo
vse more than one plate at a meal;
pever to drink any more coffee, nor to
cat anything which would leave a hor-
rid pan to be woshed. I made pretty
good time, however, though I was not
very proud of my work. The things
@idn’t look as bright and clean as they
ought to, and I could not stop to finish
them all. I sincerely wished that I had
never begun. In my frantic efforts to
finish up I hod turned the little kitehen
into a sort of pandemonium, But time
was flying, and I mustget off.

Again the fronf doorbell rang. Thie
time it was Mre. Jones, to sec Winnle,
1 should have thought., when she saw
the glare 1 my eye, thatshe would have
gone right downstairs again, but she
didn’t. She “wanted to get her breatliy”
she said, so she stepped inside and
lcaned against the wall, and talked and
talked, and kept me answering idiotic
questions, as to how we all were, and
whether Philip had got over his cold,
ste. I have often found fault with
Winnie for not excusing herself from
xllers when she was busy, but I never
will aguin, for I simply could not brow-
beat Mrs. Jones, nor get rid of her until
she was ready to go, unless I threw her
downstairs. After she was gone I'went
out, feeling quite exhausted and un-
hinged, and I concluded not to say any-
thing this time to Winnie about the ob-
ject lesson.

What her impressions were when she
pot home I shall probably never know.
She couldn’t tell me the cruel truth;
but when I came home to-night and the
house looked as peaceful and lovely as
any home could, Ifeltlike taking off my
hat fo her, for Irealized, in some degree,
what she had to do to malke it so.

1 found out, little by little, how sur-
prised she was to find the windows open,
the shades up, the sun pouring in and
the flies walking over everything. Worst
of all, I had not turned off the hot wa-

ter. When it got ready to run, it ran, |

filled up the sink and ran over, till, in
the kitchen below, it began to make
arabessueson theceiling. Fortunately
I had notfastened the door of the dumb-
waiter, and the janitor’s boy pulled him-
self up and turned the faucei before any
great damage was done,

Winnie did not reproach me, but said
that she appreciated my motive, and
that it was “real sweet” of me totry

50 hard {o help ber.

10-u1ght 1 ‘am & regenerated man.
Hereafter I shall feel that her part of
the work is quite equal fo mine. De-
sides, she has Philip, and that means
an unending combat with compressed
activity. In fact, I am freetosay, from
my small experience and large oppor-
tunities of observation, 1hat not even
with my strength and athletic training,
and my non-obtrusive garments, wounld
I exchange. Never will I again under-
value woman's work, and while I live
she shall have my sympathy and help.

I, however, hasten fo write this to-
night. I want my good resolutions to
go on record while they are fresh and
crisp, How I shall feel to-morrow, be-
ing rested, and having recovered my
equanimity, I eannot tell. My impres-
sions may not be so clear then as they
are now, and I may have slipped back
into my old way of thinking; for old
prejudices are not always banished, nor
are single principles changed by a
single experionce.—Woman's Journal.

ONE OF LINCOLN'S STORIES.

About Bome Powder That Had Deen
Misreproscntod,

The following anecdote by Lincoln
was told during Lincoln's visit to the
front at City Point:

In the course of the conversation that
evening he spoke of the improvement in
arms nud ammunition and of the new
powder prepared for the 15-Inch guns.
e suid he had never seen the latter
article but he understood it differed
very much from any other powder that
Lad ever been used. I told him that |
happened to have in my teut a epeci-
men which had been sent to head-
qunrters as a curlosity and I would
bring it to him. When I returned with
o grain of the powder about the size of
a walnut he took it, turned it over In his
Land and after examining it carefully
snid;  “Well, it's rather larger thun tho
powder we used to buy in my shooting
days. It reminds me of what oceurred
once in & country meeting house in
Sangamon county. You see, there wers
very few newspapers then and the coun-
try storekeepers had to resort to some
other means of advertising their wares,
14, for instance, the preacher huppened
to be late in coming to a prayer meet-
ing of an evening the shopkeepers would
often put in the time while the people
were waiting by notifying them of any
new arrival of an attractive lins of
goods.

“One evendng & man rose up and said:
‘Brethren, let me take oceasion to say,
while we're a~waitin’, that I have just
received a new inv'ice of sportin’ pow-
der. The groins are so small you kin
scn'cely see 'em with the naoked eye
and polished up so fine you lun stand
up and comb yer ha'r in front of one
o' them grains jest like it was a lookin'
glass. Hope you'll come down to my
store at the crossronds and examine
that powder for yourselves.’

“IWhen we had got about this far u
rival powder merchant in {he mecting,
who had been boiling over wlth indig-
nation at the amount of udvertising the
opposition powder was getting, jumped
up and cried out: ‘Brethren, I hope
you'll nof belfeve a single word Brother
Jones has been sayin' about that pow-
der. I've been down thar and seen it
for myself hod I pledge you my word
that the graius is bigger than the lumps
in a coal pile; and any one of you,
brethren, ef you was in your future
state, could put a bar'l o' that powder
en your shoulder and march squar’
through the sulphurious flmmes sur-
roundin’ you without the least danger
of on explosion. "—Gen, Horace Por-
ter, in Century.

N
SCIENCE AND PRESENTIMENTS.
Phenomenon Usually Susceptible of

a Telepathle Explunation,

Nine times in the course of my own
life I have had what is called o “pre-
sentiment.” Eight times I wrote it
downatonce, before learning whetber it
was true or false, and the ninth time
[ spoke of it, says Appleton's Science
Monthly. Three of these were false, one
purtly true and partly false, one was
not verified, but probably false. All
these relate {o subjects in my thoughts
snd were probably suggested by eireum-
stances. Four were true, of which one
might have been suggested by cireum-
stances. The other three were not only
true and not apparently suggested by
cireumstances bug were among the most
ngitating experiences of my life. One
drove me in spite of the resistance of
my reason to take a joursey which
seemed the act of o lunatic and proved
the wiscst thing T could do. Auother
impelled me to write o letter to a per-
son 330 miles away, to whom I had
written o few hours before, but who
happened to be in great trouble at the
moment 1 felt the impulse. The third
gave me absolute assurance that the
very thing was about to happen which
I believed to be of all things mosl im-
possible. I do not, of course, quote
these few experiences as proving the
existence of teiepathy, but merely as
illustrating what I mean by “apparent-
ly telepathic phenomena.”

The vast majority of apparently su-
perpormal phenomena are susceptible
of a telepathic explanation, but in a
few cases one is driven to other concep-
tions. Sometimes knowledge is shown
of evenis not known {o anyone, and at
other times a percipient will seem to
“gee” things at a distance, or to become
aware of events remote in time,

THE DEAF GIRL UNDERSTOOD.

Young Man’s Tender Remark to His
Trae Love.

1t doesn’t always pay to express your
inmost thought even guardedly in the
presence of deaf mutes, says the Doston
Ttecord. A story was fold at the meeting
of the Woman Suffrage association the
other afternoon which showed conclu-
sively the wisdom of the above remark.

A devoted couple who, apparently,
had been long sepnrated were thrust
suddenly Into each other's company at
a largely-attended reception. The lady
who told the story said that she was
present in company with an educated
deaf girl. The happy reunited pair dis-
played fully the thoughts that were in
their henrts by the beam upon thelr
countenances: Suddenly the young man
drew mear to the one whom he adored
and said, in a low tone, inaudible to
those about htm, o few seemingly af-
fectionate words.

The deaf girl watched the proceedings
with intense interest and suddenly
broke intoa broad grin. Her companion
inquired what it was that amused her.
She turned about so that the couple
could not see her and replied:

“That man said: ‘If all these people
were not here I'd kiss you. If they don’t,
get out of the way pretty soon I shall
have to before them.! The girl replied:
“Then I shall scream.'” :

The deaf girl understood their words
by the motion of their lips.

MALARIAL PARASITES.

Fatial Infectious Disense in Indinand
Afrion.

The tsetse fly disease of Africa has re-
cently been shown by the researches of
Bruce to be due to a flagellate infu-
gorium which is found in the blood of
infected animals, says the Popular Sci-
cnee Monthly. This disease is fatal to
the ox, the horse, the dog, the sheep
and the ass, but not to the indigenous
wild animals. in the region,infested by,

the tsetse §. “The réesearches of Druce
indicate that the fly acts as a carrier of
the parasite from diseased to healthy
animals, ITe has shown by experiment
that after feeding on the blood of an
fufected animal the tsetse fly can com-
municate the disease to a henlthy ani-
mal by its bite. After a short period of
incubation the haematoza appear in the
blood concurrently with the develop-
ment of fever and followed by rapidly
progressive inaemia, dropsy and death.

The so-called “surra disease,” which
prevails in certain portions of India, is
believed to be due to o similar parasitio
protozoan (trypanosma evansi). Ae-
cording to Lingard this infusorium ex-
ists as an innocuous parasite In the
blood of rats in India. Itisnot catho-
genie, or only feebly so, for the native
ox of Indla, but gives rise to a fatal in-
fectlous diseuse in horses, dogs and
camels.

" RARE EMBROIDERY. ~

Exqulsite Lace Made of the Fiber of
the Aloe,

Perhaps the most accomplished de-
slgrier und needlewoman in the world
is Mme. St. George, who has charge of
the classes in the governmentart school
of embroidery at Vienna, says an ex-
change. This institution is the glory
of the Austrian capitnl. The entire
rourse of Instruction, which is free,
lasts five years, but many pupils leave
after Lwo or three years, especinlly
ladies who do not intend to make art,
work a profession and are satisfied with
knowing the rudiments of either lnce
work or art embroidery, for every year
has its specinl course. Every year's
course has its special room and instrue-
tress and the pupils cannot go from one
to the other until the year expires. The
pupils of the last year's course were
busily mending a magnificent canopy,
the work of Empress Marle Theresa.
An idea may be formed of the magni-
tude of the task when itia said thot ten
girls under Mme, St. George's superin-
tendence had been working at it for
ten years already, and she expected it
would take two years more to com-
plete it. Every kind of embroldery, in-
cluding Persian, Indian, Japanese,
Turkish, ete., is done here, and the
visitor is astonished to sce some beauti-
fulsamplesof the “manduty,” orspider's
web, made by the Guarini women of
Paraguay and rarely seen in Europe.
This lnce is made of the fiber of the aloe
and is so fine that it is made inside of
the huts, with the door shut, so that
not the least breath of wind can
touch it.

iT WAS A COLD DAY,

Had to Heat the Ice to Get Water—A
Modern Ananias,

“B-r-r-r-r!” said the man from Potato
Creek, crowding up to the stove, ac-
cording to the Indianapolis Journal.
“Purty cold.”

“Yas,” said the grocer, "It is purty
frosty fer the time of year. I see it
went 23 below in IHelena, which I think
it a good thing that the town has them
last two syllables in its name, or it
would be about as hard to Lelieve as
some of them yarns of old Ananias over
there,"

The man with the ginger beard looked
up and said: “Who you callin' oid Ana-
nias? Any of ye ever ketch meinalie?”

“No," said the grocer, “I guess you
never was ketehed in a lie yit. Anyone
that kin He as fast ez youkin ain't liable
to git ketched.”

“But, speaking of cold weather,” said
the man with the ginger beard, “I guess
it waos about as cold in Winnipeg in the
fall of '05 as I ever see it, er anybody
else.”

“IHow cold was it?" nsked the man
from I'otato Creek.

“Wal, ez fur cz degrees below zero
goes, I can’t tell you nothin' about that,”
said the man with the ginger heard,
“fer they wuzn't no thermometers long
enough fer to measure it, bot 1 do
know that when we wanted fogit water
to drink the ice was froze so hard that
we had to heat it red hot 'afore it would
begin to melt."”

AFTER THE BATTLE.

A Domestic Infelicity and What Hap-
pened to the Aggressor,

A Washington lawyer's life is not en-
tirely without agreeable features, al-
though possibly the first syllable of
that word is not always spelled f-c-e,
says the Star, of that eity.

Itecently one had a client, a very quiet,
unobtrusive young marketman who
owned and conducted a market garden
somewhere beyond the city limits, It
seems that the young fellow had some
trouble with his father-in-law, a med-
dlesome old man who had always im-
posed on the husbands of his daughters,
and after it was over he came to consult
the attorney, whom he had known for a
long time,

“Um-um,” said the attorney, thought.
fully, after hearing part of the story,
your father-in-law charged you with
treating your wife harshly 2"

“Yes, sir,” was the brief answer.

“What did you do?"

“To her?"

“Noj; to him."

“I denied the charges from start to
finish, and so did she.” .

“What did he do then?® ',

“Called mo o lar.” T e he LA

“What did you do?" L

“I1it him one—just-one, sir.” !

“What d¢id he do then?”

“Nothing, sir. The doctors done the
rest.”

BORGIA ROOMS REDECORATED.

Chambhers In the Vatican Nuined by
Constable De Bourbon Restored,
* The restoration of the Borgia rooms
In the vatican is an undertaking which
will long serve to preserve the memory
of Leo XIIL as a patron of art, says o
London exchange. These six noble
chambers, situated above the famous
stanze of Naphael, were built in 1406
by Alexander VL of unhallowed renown.
The first, named the hall of the pon-
tiffs, had been redecorated in the time
of Leo X. after Raphael’s designs. On
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pafntéd the finkst or his frestods, and
one chamber contained the *Aldobran-
dini Marriage Feast,” which Is supposed
io supply a link with classical art, Dene-
fletto Bonfillo took up his master’s brush
to complete the adornment of the last
two apartments. This sumptoous suite
served ns a home for fhe popes until
Rixtus V. and Clement VIIE constructed
the existing pnlace, During thesackof
Rome by Constable de Bourbon much
damage was done to the Borgia quarter,
which has been practically abandoned
until to-day. Unhappily, the mural
paintings in only two of the rooms have
been found in o state admitting of re-
pair. Elsewhere it has been necessary to
renew the decorative work as far as pos-
sible on the original lines,

——— e

A DOG THAT CAN TEST METALS.

Silver Tip Knows Good Money from
Dad, Every Tlme.

No bank teller in Iowa has a truer
instinet for real, genuine cari-wheel
silver dollars than has a Rock Rapids
dog called Silver Tip, says the Chicago
Tinies-Herald, Silver Tip is tan-colored
and welghs about ten pounds. All his
two years of life he has been the prop-
erty of Landlord Barber, of the Lyon
hotel, at Rock Rapids, but it is only
within the last year that his poswer of
immediate insight into the nature of
metals has become known to hisowner.

The way Tip manifests his powers,
ns his owner puts it, 1s as follows: If
one takes a pile of coins the size of an
American dollar—say n trade dollar a
Mexican dollar, a five-franc piece and
some counterfeit dollars—and puts ona
genuine dollar plece in the center of
the pile, Tip will rummage around
among them for an instant and then
snateh the good coin and proceed to
take care of it in approved dog fashion
to an nccompoaniment of growls and
bités. Or if one rolls a coin along the
floor Tip can tell every time whether
It is good stuff to be chased.

Tip never makes a mistake, and there
Isn't a bit of doubt about his powers.
He has been tested by Chicago busi-
ness men and by committees of Towa
scientists, e gets no human help in
his work. The good coin Is not marked
in ony peculiar way for his benefit,
por is it scented. Anyone can use his
own coln in the experiment. Nor does
Tip's powers depend on signs from his
master. The latter leaves the room
without detracting from the dog's abil-
Ity in the lenst. :

Mr. Barber has refused all offers for
the purchase of Tip.

MILLIONS IN PAINTING.

The Hertford-Wallace Collection Is
Worth §7,500,000,

The celebrated Hertford-Wallace col-
lection of pictures bequeathed to the
British nation by Lady Wallace is esti-
mated to be worth $7,500,000. Her mag-
nanimity, says the Boston Transcript,
is all the more noteworthy because she
was struck off the queen's visiting list
nany years ago.

Sir Richard Wallace dled on July 20,
1500, leaving behind him the most fa-
mous art collection of any Englishman.
The whole of Sir Rlichard's great wealth
and the peerless collection of pictures
(which includes 10 examples of Meisson-
for and 15 of Greuze) were given to his
wife for her own free disposition. Prior
to his death, however, he expressed his
wishes to his wife that after her death
his superb collection of works of art
should go to England’s national gallery
and that his wish in this respect should
be carried out she arranged several
years ago. )

The magnificent Hertford collection
comprised when it passed into Sir Rich-
ard Wallace's hands a splendid assort-
ment of paintings, porcelalns, bronzes,
decorative furniture, jewelry and other
works of art. Iis own purchases dur-
ing the past 80 years Included many of
the choicest examples of old Japanese
art, which he was one of the first ta
bring to the attention of Iuropear
connolsseurs; of the masters of the
Ttalian rensissance, notably the produe-
tions in silver of Benvenuto Cellini and
his immediate followers and of modern
French painters,

BRICKS OF STRAW.

Mixed with Tar aond Formed Into
Cubes Under Pressure,

A Polish newspaper announces a new
invention made by a Warsaw engineer,
who proposed to the city authorities
o quite original material for street pay-
ing. He usescubes of compressed straw
instead of the wooden blocks used In
some other European countries, The
manufacture of these straw cubes is
carried on according to a peculiar proe-
esd, Straw s eut in pleces of a cer-
tain length, impregnated with a fluid,
the composition of which is a seeret of
the inventor, and then pressed In
blocks. The inventor buys up straw
in bales, binds them closely fogether
with wire, and then immerses the en-
tire bundle Into ahot solution, the smell
of which indicates that several materials
like piteh, rosin, tar and other of the
same kind form part of the mixture.
Theee bundles of straw remain for a
certaln length of time in the solution
nnd are then subjected to heavy pres-
sure in a machine, which they leave in

| the shape of ready cubes. According

to the inventor, this paving material
is cleaper than wood, but more durable
and stronger, and at the same time
more elastic.
CHINAMEN SHUT OUT.
Only o Limited Number to D& Admit-
ted for Tennessee Exposition.

The n#torney-general has rendered an
opinion to the secretary of the treasury
in which he holds that, under the joint
resolution of congress suspending ths
operation of certain parts of the jm-
migration laws so as to admit forelgn-
ers to be employed in various capacities
in conuection with the Nashville
(Tenn.) exposition, the secretary has
the right to limit the number to be 10
admitted. The question was raised as
to the admission of several hundred
Chinese, who had arrived on the border,
ond had applied for entrance. The di-
rector-general of the exposition, in an-
gwer to inquiries from the department,
stated that 200 Chinese should be ad-
mitted under concessions already
pranted, and that number will be al-
lowed to proceed, but no more. This
will necessitate the return to China of
over & hundred now at Port Townsend,
and probably many more soon to arrive.

DU MAURIER AND MORRIS.
Both Born i{n March, 1834, and Died In

October, 1500,

One of the most extraordinary par-
allels in chronology is the nlmost ex-
pet coincidence of the time spent in
the world by two men who had so much
{o do with the molding of the literaiure
and art of thelr day as George du Mau-
rier and William Morris, says the New
Orleans Times-Democrat. Du Maurler,
the elder of the two, was born exactly
16 days before Morris, on March 6, 1834,
snd he died but four days after him;
so {hat these two great men, who lived
more than G2 years, were on the earth
for exactly the same time, with the ex-
ception of less than three weeks, both
being born in March, 1834, and dying
in Ootober, 1896. Similiarly, both Bir
John Millais and the archbishop of
Canterbury, ywho died within a month

or two of edch otiber, wéfe hori T 1820,
It is one of the most striking events
in the long history of the archbishops
of Canterbury that the late arelibishop,
wheo was one of Mr. Gladstone’s appoint-
ments and afterward diverged from
him In political opinions, should have
been stricken while sitting in the
squire's pew of his old friend at Ha-
warden, It 18 a most merciful thing
that Mr. Gladstone did not happen to
be in church. To & man of his years
the shock must have been most danger-
ous. What an archbéshop of Canter-
bury Mr. Gladstone would have made
himself] He would have rivaled even
Dunstan or Becket and not improbably
proved the greatest prelate of them
all, T

DON'T VERSUS DOESN'T,

Grammatical Oddities That Grate Up-
on the Ears of Educated Readers.
The subject of pronunciation haa

been up for discussion a good deal of
late. The following regarding “don’t”
and “doesn't” should be of interest,
coming from the best authority, says
an exchange:

Don't is like dropping the final g of
the present participle, a vulgarity of
people of culture, Thackeray and An-
thony Trollope constantly place it,
along with ain’t for “um not," or “is
not,” In the mouths of thelr highly-bred
characters. The late prince consort
used it. I recollect—quoting from
memory from his “Life," by Sir T'. Mar-
tin—that, speaking of Princess Beatrice
as an infant, the prince wrote: *“Bhe
doesn't like it :

Other corruptions are, or were, "em
for “them,"” Hawyut for “Harriett,”
chawyet for “chariot,” yallow for “yel-
low,"” tossel for *“tassel,” Lunonon for
“London,” Roome for “Rome,” goold
for “gold," obleege for “oblige.” The
first duke of Wellington, as I have been
told, always said obleege. It certain-
ly does grate upon the ear to hear don't
used for “doesn’t,” and yet we find it
used In “Pickwick Papers" in the song
which Mr, Wardle sings on Christmas
eve at the Manor farm, Dingley Dell:
“And love that's too strong—vhy, it don't

last long,
As many have found to thelr paln.”

In East Anglia they say “you don't
ought” and “he didn't ought,” which,
though true, is slightly ungrammatical.

MIDAS HAYSEED AT THE PLAY,

Itends His Prograomme by the Light of
Assurance and Matches.

Ile was middle-aged, guileless of as-
peet, slightly gray, wore store clothes
and silver spectacles and had whiskers,
says the St. Louls Post-Dispatch. It
required no sign on his back for one to
discern he was from out of town. The
only urban characteristics he possessed
were an independent air and a nerve
—that air born of money in the pocket
and that nerve the outcome of being the
whole thing in a country town.

Ile went to the theater the other
night, got there late and had a seat in
the rear of the house., For a time he
watched the antles of the nipper-legged
comedian and the “frivoling” soubrette.
He had never seen them before and be
lilked them. He wanted tosce who they
were, but the theater was too dark for
reading the programme. Then he did
something no city-bred man would
have thought of doing in a thousand
years. Ie struck half a dozen matches
aud read the bill of the play from end
to end.

It was all over by the time the ushers
had noticed what they thought was a
private bonfire ond reached his seat.
He had settled back eomfortably and
looked s0 innocent the manager
wouldn’t let him be disturbed with a
warning.

The Pope's WIit.

Since Leo XIII has fllled the chair of
St. Peter, he has repressed the humor-
ous side of his nature which made him
greatly in demand as a diner-out while
filling the office of nuncio at Drussels.
Always severe in matters of propriety,
he wos deeply offended on one of these
oceasions by a baron who passed him a
snuffbox, on the lid of which was en-
ameled a feminine fizure en dishabille.
Admirably controlling his annoyance,
his future holiness replied: “Very pret-
ty. 1Is it your wife?”

PERTINENT

QUESTIO

Why Will a Woman Throw Away

Her Good

Comfort?

Looks and

AN
ey _‘i

Convincing Testimony That Much Suffering

Peculiar to Women Is Unnecessary,

Why will 2 woman dr:;g out a sickly, half-hearted existence and

At

m‘isslthrce-quarters of the joy of living, when she has health almost
within her grasp 7 If she does not value her good looks, does she.

not value her comfort?

-

Why, my sister, will you suffer that dull pain in the small of your
back, those bearing-down, dragging sensations in the loins, that

-\ - g l-_

o

sands which

terrible fullness in the lower bowel, caused
by constipation proceeding from the womb
lying over and pressing on the rectum?
Do you know that these are signs
of displacement, and that you will

never be well while that
lasts P 4 :

What a woman needs
who is thus affected is to
strengthen the ligaments so
_they will keep her organs
— in place. There is nothing

better for this purpose than
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound. The great vol-

ume of testimony which is con-
stantly rolling in, proves that the
Compound is constantly curing
thousands of just such cases.

: The following letter from Mrs.”
a8 Marlow is only one of many thou-
Mrs. Pinkham has received this year from those she

has relieved—surely such testimony is convincing:

“ My trouble commenced after the birth of my last child. I did
not know what was the matter with me. My husband went to our
family physician and described my symptoms, and he said I'had
displacement and falling of the womb. He sent me some medicine,
but it did little good. I let it go on about two years, and every
time I did any hard work my womb would come down. Finally a
lady friend advised me to try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, which I did. The first bottle helped me so much, I con-
tinued to take it right along. My back was almost the same as no
back. I could not lift scarcely any weight. My life was just a drag
to me. To-day I am well of my womb trouble, and have a good,
strong back, thanks to Mrs. Pinkham's Vegetable Compnund."-l-_-i

Mgs. L. Marrow, Milford, IlL

DIRECT FROM MILL TO WEARER,
Which Saves you 4 Big Profits.
The Wholesaler,

. ROSENBURGER & C0. 202201 f02ad t, NEW YORK CITV. |

P
-

' The Commigsion Houss,

The Jobber and Store Kesper.

Our Qreat Bargalns

$5.00

* with €xtra Pair of Pants, $2.98

without Sailer See Pattern's Below.
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Some persons are al-
ways taking fron. If
weak and easlly ex-
hausted; pale and with-
out appetite; if the nerv-
ous system is weak, and
sleep difficult, what do
you take? 4ron? But
iron cannot supply food
to the tissues; nor does
it have any power to
change the activity of
unhealthy organs and
bring them back to
health.  Cod-liver oil is
what you need. The oll
feeds the poorly-nour-
ished tissues, and makes
richblood. lodine, bro-
mine, and other ingredi-
ents, which form part of
the oil, have special
poweer to alter unhealthy
action.
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of Cod-liver Qil, with
Hypophosphites, is the
most palatable way to

take cod-liver oil. The
hypophosphites  supply
healthy nerve actlon,

which controls all the
processes of life.

. SCOTT’S EMULSION has been
indorsed by the medical profes-
sion for twenty years. {dsé your
doctor.)) ‘This is because it is
always palatable—always uni-
form—always contains the pur-
est Norwegian Cod-liver Ol
and Hypophosphites.

_Put up in 50 cent and $1.00
sizes, The small size may be
encugh to cure your cough or
help your baby. All druggists,

JUST AS GOOD IS NOT
SCOTT’S EMULSION.
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When ordering send Post Office, Express
Money Order or Registered Letters, also
age at last birthday, and If large or small
for his age. Money cheerfully refunded if
ot satisfactory. Send 1c. stamps for gam-
ples, tape measure, measuring. blanks, etc

$2.98

Bop's Adonis Suits, Sizes 3 to 15,

These Suiis are GUARANTEED tobe mada from imported
Wool Cheviot, in Black, Blue, Grey, and Brown, in sizes from
3109 years of age.
Tollar—Collar fancy embroidered—lined with fast Black Albert
Twill Sateen and Patent Waist Bands, Trimming and Work-
manship the ve(r:v T:lm. Same In Slzes for ages 13 10 15 year,
olar,

Made up doublé-breasted, with Sallor

A CUSTOM MADE TO OROER

$18. L2281 1.8

Guarsnterd to be made from Al Weal,
Fancy Brown, Gray, Black, or Blus
Warsted Corded Cheviot, made 1 lates?
style, lined with Imported Farmer Satia,
trimmed and finished in the best of Custom
Tallor manner. You cannot duplicate it ia
your town for §16 00,  Sizes 3410 42,

The same goods made for Youth's, ns 2§

*

to 19, In Lang Pants, Coat and Vest,

This
Mer's and
Youths Sults

Measurvwe Sl]lﬂ
around the
Breast and
Walst over
the Vest, and
from Crotch

Wa Pa
press

G and .
5|onld you
not feel satls-
fied  will
refund the
maney.

e s,

Remember

You buy
Alrect from
one of the
largest Llo-
thing Mano~
facturers la
Amerlca.

vl @ack, Bive, Brown & Grey.

-

A Tomling Color.

It is o matter of comment that for the
coming hot season red is to be so ex-
tensively used in millinery—brilliant
scarlet, und not alone the deeper shades
in' Jacque rose, begonla, geranium,
damask, claret and other tints that
base been so popular. Even the mouve
hats with gilded basket-work crowns
and green straw tops are cmbellished
with vivid lobella blooms or gorgeous
field poppies, whose uniform we all
lnow, and tralls of trumpet ereeper and
foops of cerise satin ribbon ald in the
conspleuous decoration of the dreadful
chapeaux of 1807. Many of the bright
flower trimmings are treated aigrette
fashion, set up very high on the hat ot
the back, the leaves forming a toplofty
baclground against which a small cop~
servatory of flowers nod énd sway.—N,
Y. Post.

'.—1\35"- s ]

A Proposed Montment.

A meeting was held in Washington to
organize o Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Na-
tional Manument association. Its ob-
ject is “the erection of a monument at
the capital of the nafion in bonor and
memory of the officers and enlisted men
of the army and mavy of the United
States who fell in the war of the rebel-
lion, which shall serve ns a perpetual re-
minder to the preseut and future gen-
erations of the sentiment entertained
by all loyal people for the soldiers and
sailors who risked thelr lives in the
defense of their country.”

— e
Could Not Awe the Amerienm Girl

Justin ITuntly McCarthy wes once
showing a young American woman over
the house of parliament. In escorting
her through the library of the commons
he casually mentioned, as a more or
less interesting facl, that it wasagainst
the rules for women to sit down there,
#g that really a law of the place?”
asked the fair American. “That is so,”
answered McCarthy, gravely. *“Then,”
sald his visftor, “you just see me break
it,” and, drawing up o chair, she sat
Tezolutely down at the table.

The Famine in Kndia,

Among the greatest sufferers ¢from
the Indian famine are the jewelers in
Delhl, whose bosiness is ruined, as hard-
ly any marringes take place and every-
body wants to see ornaments instead
of buylng.

MWomu'n Work in Ja

Japan’s two principal articles of ex-
port—silk and tea—are produced chiefly
by women, ‘Mo, . iyl

Genttal ® Hotel,

(Near Courthouse Square)
TA_ZEWELI:, - VIRGINIA.

SURFACE & WHITE, - - Propretrs.

Livery Stable attached. Good Sample
Rooms.  Table fare the best. Nice Bed-
rooms, ete,

DR. M. B. CROCKETT,

Physician and Surgeon

Has located at Liberty Hill ?{nob}, Va

at which place he can be found atal

:iin:‘gs except when absent on professional
uties.

Everybody Says So.

Cascarets Candy Cathartic, the most won-
derful medical discovery of the age, pleas-
aut and rerreshin% to tho taste, act gently
and positively on kidueys, liver aud bowels
cleausing the entive system, dispel colds,
cura headache, fever, habitual constipation
and billonsncss. Please buy and try s box
of C. C. C. to-dny; 10, 25, 50 cents. Soldund
guaranteed to cure by all druggists,

Dyeing and Cleaning

Alice Johnson is prepared for cleaniug
and dyeing all kinds of ladies and gentle-
men’s garments.  You will find her ehop
in the Belew property, Main Street, Taze-
well,.Va. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Don’t Tobaceo Spit and Smoke Your Life Away.

To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag
netie, full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To
Bae, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men
stroug. All druggists, 50c or §1. Cure guaran:
teed Dooklet snd sample free. Address
Sterling ltemedy Co., Chicago or New York

Educate Your Dowels With Casearets.
Candy Cathartle, cure constipation forevet.
10¢,25¢c. If C. C. C, fall, druggists refund money.

To Cure Constipation Forover,
Talko Coscarets Candy Cathartic 10c or 35,
It C. C. C. fall to cure, druggists refund mons™.

No~To-Bac for Fifty Centé.

Guaranteed tobacco habit cure, makes weak
50c, §1. All druggisis.

men stroug, blood pure.




